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As men who see far-oil Himalaya's snows Can judge the mountain-barriers' soaring height : So they on whom the Teacher peace bestows Behold the c Mount of Dharma'  gleaming clear and white,
Steadfast, unshaken, towering on high, Unmoved by all the passion-blasts of lust, In air serene, where ill and Karma die, Infer ( How great the Hero in whose word we trust! '
As those who find some track of elephant Infer the vastness of his kingly form, So when they see the work of Bliagavant,* c How mighty ', cry they, c was the Teacher of the Norm! '
As men behold the jungle-folk afraid And know c The King of beasts is surely near', So when false teachers fly, and are dismayed, We judge' 'Tis wisdom of the royal Sage they fear I'
And when the earth rejoices fresh and green, 6 The gracious rain', we say,c hath come at last.' So judge we, when the hearts of weary men Eejoice, * His gracious words into their lives have passed.'
Seeing the wide fields turned into a flood, ' Some mighty stream hatK poured its waters here/ Men cry : so judge they of the Law how good It is, because they see men here and everywhere
* The regular title for Gautama, The Blessed One.